MY LADIES CHAMBER

Before I was back in my bed her light was out.

I confess that I dreamed of her. Had I not done
so I must have been of the Stone Age stony indeed
I dreamed that she stooped and kissed me, and when
1 started up, glowing, to find it was only a dream,
I fancied I could smell her perfume; such is the power
of love.

349